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PROCESSION, 


P OEM. 
N Tueſday laſt in Dame's Street} 
Such a Mob 1 chane't to meet g 
As you, perhaps ſometimes have ſeen, 
Attending Thieves to Stephens-Green. 
The ragged Guard that led the Van, 
With loud Huzzas uncovered ran ; 
Not in reip?& to any there, 
But *cauſe they had no Hats to wear; 
Such another Riff raff Crew, 
Hell, (if too full) could neyer Spue ? 
Fellows whoſe Imprecating Throatsz 
Were ſtill a:cuftom'd to theſe Notcs- 
Who want's a Light ? Sir, Black your Shoos? q 
Z'yd's News Letter! New News, new News| 
Then fill'd the Air with other ſounds, 
Some praiſed Squire T-—7, others F— 
Anu orners, D—1riaetr pc and W—y 
The Church and King, one bawl'd aloud, 
And ftraight was follow'd by the Crowd : 
Down with the Whiggs ! ſome others cry'd, 
The Whig gs be Damn'd, the reſt reply'd. 
Then raiſing 2ll their Voices higher, 
T-—» 3nd F——5 ran thro' the Quire : 
Behind this Guard march's Two well dreſ, 
Mountcd on Brutes above the reſt; 
Giving their Fellows ſome Advice, 
Which I believe was not oer wiſe: 
The ſenceleſs Rout ſuckt in each Word, 
As greedy as a Sow a T d. 
After theſe Dons ( the Knight and Squire 
Beſpattered with mnch Mud and Mire) 
An Heterogeneous Mulgitude, 
Mobb-like Uncivilizd and Rude 3 
Who either Jacks or Papiſs were, 
Trotting along bro't np the Rear. 
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